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	1. Chapter 1

Hiccup walked through the village on his way to the forge. The sun was barely up into sky, allowing Hiccup to walk through his village in peace. He heard the fisherman yelling from the docks, preparing the ships to go out into the vast blue ocean to go fishing. It was always like this in the early mornings, the village calm, the docks filled with life.

Upon reaching the forge, he heard a loud bang, followed by a blur darting out of the building. The blur was white, with something silver on the top. Hiccup watched it take off into the sky, leaving only a few leaves floating in it's wake as it flew away. Once it was gone, Hiccup ran into the forge, waiting to see the damage done. _Must have been a dragon, _Hiccup thought to himself, looking around the forge. Surprisingly, everything was where it was, except for the chest full of Gronkle Iron. Gronkle iron was a strong metal, created by the dragon species named the Gronkle.

"What the…what kinda white dragon would steel iron?" Hiccup said to himself.

"Wha dragon?"

"GAH! Oh, hi Gobber." Hiccup jumped up and screeched before rubbing his neck nervously. "What are you doing here so, early?"

"Ah heard a loud bang comin' from me forge and thought I'd check it out," Gobber replied. "Now, ya said somethin' bout a dragon and iron."

"Oh, yeah, hehe, I came to the forge about five minutes ago and this white blur zoomed out the door. Only thing that was missing is the gronkle iron," Hiccup said, looking around, "It's all gone."

Gobber looked at him, "White blur? You said a white dragon earlier."

"Well, I assumed it was a dragon, it took off into the sky."

"Was it, say, pure white?"

"Umm, yeah?"

Gobber shook his head in disbelief. "Hiccup, can you repeat what you said?"

"It was pure white, I've never seen a dragon pure white before. I wonder-"

"NO TIME FOR WONDERING! GO GET VALKA!"

"Umm, ok?" With that said, Hiccup rushed off to find Valka, his mother, and bring her to Gobber. Finding his mother feeding her dragon, Cloudjumper was his name, he called out.

"MOM, GOBBER NEEDS YOU NOW! I DON'T KNOW WHAT HE WANTS, JUST GO!" He hollered as he ran up the hill to her house.

"Hiccup, what could he possibly need at this hour?"

"Mom, honestly, I have no idea. All I know is I told him about this pure white thing breaking into the forge and taking our gronkle iron. I have no idea what's wrong." Hiccup ran back down the hill, his prosthetic leg squeaking. Valka followed, but eventually passed him, since she didn't have a metal leg to move about. Gobber waved his fake arm high in the air for them to see.

"What's wrong Gobber?" Valka asked him.

"I think we should talk about this in private," he replied, shooing Hiccup away.

"What, can your chief not hear what you have to say?" Hiccup said.

"NO!" Gobber and Valka said in unison.

Hiccup raised his hands in defence. "Fine, Fine, I go stand, over here, facing this wall," he said, pointing to a nearby house and stood in front of the wall, staring intensly at it.

Valka and Gobber looked at him, then walked into the forge.

"So, Gobber, what is it you wanted to tell me?" Valka asked him, leaning against a table littered with Hiccup's sketchs.

"Well, I happened to wake up early this mornin and heard a bang comin from me forge. I went to go see what it was, but ah saw Hiccup just standin there, lookin at the sky and muttering to himself," Gobber replied.

"And that is what this is all about?"

"You never let me finish. What he was muttering about was a dragon that stole our supply of Gronkle Iron. But that ain't all. He said that said dragon was pure white. And we both know there is only one dragon round here that could be pure white. Valka, do you know what this means?"

"It, it's back," she said.

"Aye, I have a good feelin that this is the enderfury, even if we haven't seen her since tha incident."

"Please don't remind me"

"Ah know, I won't, but what should we tell Hiccup? The boy needs to know the truth"

"Yes, I know, I'll tell him tonight, you tell him to bring Astrid. They both oughta know. It is their village that is in danger because of that beast."

"Alrighty then, I'll tell the chief"

Gobber walked outside, finding Hiccup, a.k.a the chief, still staring at the wall. The villagers who walked by gave him curious looks, but continued on.

"Hey Hiccup, you can stop starin at the wall now," Gobber said as he walked up.

"Oh, can I?" he asked sarcastically, turning around to face Gobber.

"Yes Hiccup, you can. Your mother wants to talk to you and Astrid about something."

"Ok, well, I guess it is about time I go to the Great Hall for the meeting, bye Gobber."

"Bye Chief."

"I thought I...nevermind." Hiccup turned and walked towards the Great Hall. The Great Hall was a vast building built into a large mountain. It has been standing strong for as long as any viking on the island of Berk could remember. The vast doors were pushed open by Hiccup as he walked through the middle, to his 'chief' chair. His wife, Astrid, sat there, in his chair, flipping through a book.

"Good morning milady," Hiccup said, startling Astrid. She looked up at him with her sapphire blue eyes. Her blonde hair was pulled back in a braid, crossing over her shoulder.

"Hey handsome," she replied. Hiccup sat down next to her in the chair. The chair was built for the larger, beefier, and more muscular vikings, not thin, with some muscle kind of vikings. That's what Hiccup and Astrid were. Thin, with some muscle. While Astrid could chuck an axe the weight of approximately forty pounds, Hiccup could pound a stone hammer on metal. Not to strong, the two of them. They could easily sit comfortably in the chair with the both of them in it.

"Well, you look quite beautiful today as well," Hiccup said. Astrid began to play with his auburn hair, giving it some tiny braids. "Astrid, I need to tell you something."

"What is it Hiccup?"

"Earlier today, I woke up and went to the forge. When I got there, a pure white dragon darted out through the door. Apparently, it was a big deal and my mom wants to tell us something."

"HICCUP, ASTRID! COME OVER HERE PLEASE!" Valka called out from a corner where Gothi, the villages healer and only elder, was sitting. Gobber was there as well, dumping some sand on the floor next to Gothi. Hiccup looked at Astrid, before taking her hand and leading her over to Valka.

"Is this really the right time to tell us what you needed to tell us?" Hiccup asked, looking with a 'why now?' look on his face.

"Yes, we need to tell the council this."

"OK OK, what is it?"

"I think you should sit down you two," Gobber answered, gesturing to the bench beside them.

"Umm, ok," Astrid said, sitting on the bench, with Hiccup sitting next to her.

"Hiccup, did you tell her?" Valka asked.

"Yes I did mom."

"Good. Now what I want to tell you may come as a shocker, but here goes: You know how you said that the dragon was pure white?"

"Yes."

"Well, there is only one type of dragon that can be that white, and that is the Enderfury. Legend has it that if this beast finds you, it will curse you for your entire life. No one knows what will happen if you do get cursed, they normally die on the spot. Given you didn't, it means that this dragon is out for someone else," Valka said.

"Who is that someone else?" Hiccup pondered.

"A kid most likely. See here Hiccup, two years before you were born, I had another child. It was a girl. When I was pregnant with you, one night during a raid, the Enderfury came, it was young too, I could tell. It grabbed her, and carried her off. She is dead now, a two year cannot survive being taken by a dragon."

This news hit Hiccup like a bullet. He was not expecting this. If this 'enderfury' really was here to steal a child, the village was in a heap of trouble. And he had a sister? This was to much at once.

"Hiccup? Are you alright?" Astrid asked. That was the last thing Hiccup heard before being consumed by darkness.

o.0.0.o

"Hiccup? Hiccup are you there? Hiccup please wake up." Hiccup heard Astrid say. He moaned, then slowly opened his eyes.

"Astrid?"

"HICCUP! You're awake!" Astrid flung her arms around his neck and hugged him tightly.

"Yes, I am. What happened?"

"Well, after Valka finished her story, you kinda fainted."

"How long was I out?"

"Five hours at the most."

"FIVE HOURS?!" Hiccup yelped before struggling to get up. "I gotta get to the meeting. Tell me they haven't held it yet?"

"They haven't. They've been waiting patiently."

"Ok good. Are you coming?" Hiccup asked, relieved that they hadn't started yet.

"Yes, now hurry along. I don't think that they can wait any longer." Astrid said, grabbing Hiccup's hand and dragging him out the door. Hiccup's dragon, Toothless, a night fury, was waiting outside the house, and was wagging his butt happily when he saw Hiccup walk through the front door of the house, alive and well.

"Hey there bud, nice to see you too," HIccup said as he climbed onto Toothless's saddle that was on his back. "To the Great Hall bud." Astrid followed on her Nadder Stormfly. They landed next to the doorway that lead into the hall. Dismounting their respective dragons, they walked inside to find everyone was already seated. Hiccup sat down and begun the meeting by telling them what happened earlier that day with the Enderfury. The vikings were outraged that it dared to show it's face once more. To them, all it brought was bad luck. Hiccup told them to get ready to catch it, they were going to put an end to what it had done. They replied with a "Yes chief" and sauntered off to prepare.

o.0.0.o

Hiccup woke the next day and ran out the house, looking around the village for the white dragon. It wasn't there. And again the next day, no appearance, no missing items. The third day, still nothing. The Berkians dropped their guard, realizing it wouldn't come back after it had been seen.

o.0.0.o

Hiccup woke from a loud bang from outside. He heard Vikings yelling, dragons screeching. Astrid woke next to him and followed him outside, only to find a white dragon and a woman clad in all white armor, holding pole with a handle in the middle, blades on each side lit with an eerie blue glow.

"Who are you?" Hiccup asked.

The figure only smiled, and said, "Need material."


	2. Chapter 2

"_Who are you?" Hiccup asked._

_The figure only smiled and said, "Need material."_

"You, you need material?" HIccup asked. The figure nodded. "Well, I can't give you them unless you call off the dragon. And show who you are." She complied, raising her hand, her dragon sat back on its haunches. Although she did not say who she was. She made no move to take off the hood of her jacket. "Not tell," she said, lowering her weapon. "NOT TELLING!" she hollered. "Give me iron, I leave you be."

"What iron?"

"Gronkle"

"Is that why that dragon took our supply?"

"She no take, I did. No more question. Iron now."

"Ok ok, I'll give you some more of it, but that is all I will give. We need it for ourselves." Hiccup said, annoyed.

"I have better reason," she replied.

"And what would that be?"

"Madman"

"Madman? Who is this madman?"

"Talk later, iron now"

"No, talk now"

"Give me iron, I leave you be. No iron, village will burn." she said, with a smirk. Hiccup could see her smile, oh yes, but not her eyes. No, her eyes were covered by the stupid hood she kept on her head.

"I'll make a deal. Since you took all of our gronkle iron, you will have to wait a few days. Is that alright?" Hiccup asked, looking at her.

She just shrugged and said, "Deal" and that was that. "Where do I stay? I know of cove, I can set up camp there" she said. Hiccup shrugged, then nodded.

"As long as you bring no harm to my village, you may stay in the cove." He said. The girl nodded, before raising her hand in a sharp movement. The enderfury complied, taking off into the sky with her grabbing a leather strap that was attached to the dragon. Hiccup watched them fly off, landing somewhere near Raven's Point.

"Chief, do you really want that thing and it's rider here?" Snotlout, Hiccup's oh so faithful cousin, asked him.

"No, I don't, and that is why Astrid is in charge for the rest of the day. At night, I will decide if we attack her or not. She seems that she just wants materials, for whatever Madman is." Hiccup replied.

"And what will you be doing babe?" Astrid asked him.

"Going to talk to that person. You know, try to ask her why she is here."

"Well, good luck, she didn't seem like one to talk much," Astrid said.

"OH and Snotlout, try to find Eret. I have no idea where he ran off to," Hiccup told Snotlout before climbing into Toothless' saddle. Toothless tore into the sky and flew to Raven's point, to talk to the woman in white.

o.0.0.o

Hiccup landed silently inside the cove, hoping to just walk right in at the right moment. He was wrong.

"What do you want?"

Hiccup turned and saw the girl, still in her armor, facing him.

"I just came to talk," he answered, raising his hands in a signal of peace, "I have no weapons."

"I can see that."

"Umm, you seemed to have a hard time speaking Norse before I came. When did that change?"

She chuckled. "I sort of talk like that in big crowds of people whom I don't know."

"That could explain a few things," he chuckled as well. "I have a question, what is the madman?"

She jerked her head up so fast her hood flew off. Hiccup saw the fear in her eyes when he said it. She grabbed the hood and pulled it back on before Hiccup could say a thing about it.

"The madman's name is…" she paused, "Drago" It was Hiccup's turn for his eyes to grow worried.

"Why is he your problem?" he asked.

She shifted uncomfortably. "Not your concern," she said to him. "But my turn for a question, do you have any mining tunnels?"

"Of course we do," Hiccup replied.

"May I use them?" she asked him.

"If you use them, no gronkle iron." Hiccup answered. She put her hand on her chin and began to pace.

"Fine, let me use your mines, and give me no gronkle iron. Fine with me."

"I'll bring you to them tomorrow, and please, no surprise visits ok?" Hiccup asked calmly.

"No promises."

Hiccup smile good naturedly. He liked this girl. As a friend that is. He waved goodbye and turned towards the exit of the cove where he told Toothless to wait. He hopped into Toothless' saddle and flew back to Berk. No attacking that girl tonight. Then again, he really wasn't that trusting of what the girl may do in the mines. Change of promises, Hiccup thought to himself, not letting her use the minds, give her their extra supply. She could be working for Drago for all he knows. Back to chiefly duties, he guessed. He landed Toothless outside the Great Hall and walked in. Yes, it was another boring day of chief duties. Some much fun.

o.0.0.o

The girl watched Hiccup walk out of the cove. She saw him wave. She waved back, sorta. She sighed. This wasn't going to be easy. While her enderfury was out hunting, that boy had changed their entire deal. He was probably going to change it back. She knew that he didn't trust her. Oh well, at least she could get some materials. Hopefully enough to kill Drago. In her mind, he was completely insane, like those Romans who loved to keep people as 'pets' as they called them, when in reality they were slaves. A low growl brought her out of her thoughts.

**Taylor, are you okay?** The dragon asked in dragonese. The girl, Taylor, understood her clearly and replied, **As good as I'll ever be Ender. **The dragon nudged her side, looking up at her with sapphire blue eyes. **It's ok Tay, we'll kill Drago once and for all**, the dragon said with as much enthusiasm as possible. Taylor laughed, before scratching Ender on the neck. **I sure hope so Endy, I don't wanna think of what may happen if we don't.**

o.0.0.o

Hiccup marched back up to his house, with Toothless trotting behind him. Hiccup was exhausted, the meeting went longer than he had planned. Mildew, the village grump, was complaining about dragons again, and his argument caused everyone to argue either with or against him. Hiccup pushed his front door open with his boot. Astrid was at the dining table that was off to the right side of the house. She looked up when she heard the door bang open.

"What was it this time Hiccup?" She asked him.

"Mildew and his stupid complaining," Hiccup replied. Astrid laughed.

"What was it this time?" She asked him.

"Dragons turning his crops to ghosts. I swear, he's going insane!" Hiccup said. Astrid howled with laughter. She laughed so hard she was crying.

"That's...too….good...too...be...true..HAHAHA!" Astrid said, taking deep breaths before going into a laughing fit once more.

"Astrid, calm down!"

"I..can't...stop! Phew," Astrid replied, taking ridiculously deep breaths.

"Astrid, it's 9:00, time to go to sleep. We have to make sure we deal with that rider."

"Yeah, ok, sure, just go get ready, I'll be here," Astrid replied.

Hiccup chuckled. "I knew that," he said. With that he sauntered off. He came back in pajamas, then said goodnight to Astrid. They slept peacefully until the next day.


	3. Chapter 3

Hiccup practically hopped out of bed the next morning, getting dressed and heading towards the Great Hall for breakfast. He looked around and saw the villagers walking up and down the streets carrying baskets of fish and wood, along with other assorted items. Breakfast was as boring as ever. Leaving Astrid in charge, again, for the day, he left the hall and proceeded to get Toothless. Luckily for him, Toothless was already bounding up the stairs to the hall. He cooed at Hiccup. Hiccup laughed as he wagged his tail and did his signature "Let's go flying!" dance.

"Alright bud, we can do a quick flight before we head over to Raven's Point. That girl is waiting for us you know," Hiccup said to the nightfury, who hopped in turn. Toothless loved new people, even if he did scare them a bit. They took of into the sky and did two laps around Berk before landing inside the cove at Raven's point.

"Hello? Anyone here?" Hiccup asked. He looked around the cove. There was a small campsite set up near the pond. No one was there. Then there was a yell. Hiccup turned to find the girl jumping off the cliff to one side. He gasped. Why was she falling off the cliff without anyone to catch her. Her dragon was nowhere to be found. And her hood was off. Odd thing was she should have known he was coming. At this point, Hiccup finally had the chance to see what her face looked like. She had auburn hair, pale skin, a few freckles, and, emerald eyes?

"Dear Odin…" Hiccup said before shouting, "Toothless catch her!" Toothless complied, running up to where she was falling and jumped up. A white blur flew down and grabbed the girl. The girl laughed wildly before pulling her hood up and motioning for the dragon to drop her. The dragon did so, and she landed gracefully. Almost as if it was practiced.

"Hehe, gave you a bit of a scare there didn't I?" The girl said.

"Yes, yes you did. Please do not do that again, at least when I'm not around." Hiccup replied. She laughed.

"No promises."

"You've really opened up didn't you?" Hiccup asked.

"I guess I feel as if my secrets can be kept safe by you. It's hard not to tell them to anyone." she answered, looking up. "I know you saw me doing my little stunt, with my hood off. At least you know what I look like now huh?"

"Yeah, not gonna lie, you did look pretty good falling through the air like that."

She chuckled. "Why thank you kind sir!" Only then when she said those lines Hiccup noticed an accent in her voice. Since their conversations had been pressured, he never really took the time to really listen to the way her voice sounded different.

"What type of accent is that?" Hiccup asked. She shuddered as if it was a bad thought.

"It's what you would call British. Not gonna lie, not the best place you wanna go to if you wanna find a place to live. Hate slaves? Don't go. Don't like a snotty stuck up king? Definitely don't go there. It's really neat there though, if you're looking for a vacation."

It was Hiccup's turn to chuckle. "Yeah, not thinkin I wanna go there now. So, I never actually got your name. Mine's Hiccup III."

"Taylor, the first."

Hiccup laughed. "Good one," he said.

"So, are we going to the mines now?"

"Actually, no."

"You changed your mind didn't you? I knew it."

"Hey, we'll give you the gronkle iron you need, although your help would be needed in the village if we were to get it all done today."

"ok fine. I can work. But I have a question, why do I feel as if I am close to Helheim's Gate?"

"That's because you're on Berk, the closest isl…"

"Berk?" Taylor interrupted, "I can't take anything of yours, I, I need to go, good bye, Hiccup."

"Wait, why are you leaving now? We're willing to give you supplies!"

"You don't need to give me the materials, I'll find someplace else. Sorry to bother you."

The enderfury cooed at it's rider. **Taylor, my wing hurts, and it hurts bad**, it said. Taylor resorted to looking over the Enderfury's extended wing. What she saw was not good, not good at all. **Umm Ender, your wing fold is torn. How did we not see it earlier? **The dragon made a dragony shrug. **It hurts real bad Tay, can you fix it?** Ender, the enderfury, asked it's rider. **I can take out the shard of the dagger, but it will take about a full week to heal. Sorry girl. Oh no**, Taylor replied. **We're grounded here aren't we? **the dragon said with a dragon like sigh.

"Umm Hiccup, we may have a problem. Ender's wing fold is torn. It'll take about a week to heal."

"That's not good, not good at all. You can stay at my house, we have a guest room, and your dragon can stay in one of the empty pens in the stables. That is ok right?" Hiccup said, looking at her. She only nodded.

"I guess, meet you at the forge around noon?" she asked, looking a bit said.

"That's fine, see you again at noon." He said before walking over to Toothless who was taking a nap under a tree. Taylor had walked towards her campsite and had begun to pack it up.

"See you at noon," she muttered, not happy with this idea at all.


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N Thx to all of you who review this story, I really appreciate it ;D**

Taylor was not happy. Out of all the things that could happen, this was probably the worst. Ender was grounded. See? Not good at all. Taylor was walking through the forest to the village. Ender was trotting behind her, every so often darting off to chase rabbits. Nearing the village, Taylor realized just how early she was. It was about an hour before noon. The entire day was a big mess up to her. Ender was grounded and she had to stay on an island that was the closest island to Helheim's Gate. And to add to her anger, Hiccup seemed really excited about her staying. As she neared the village, she noticed Hiccup yelling at an old villager. Old villager put his head up high before stalking away from Hiccup. Hiccup on the other hand was rubbing his face. **That guy must have been a handful huh endy? **Taylor asked her dragon. Ender chuffed, **Must have if he's rubbing his face. **That was the last thing the enderfury said before squeaking. An axe had been thrown straight at her face.

"What the fuck?!" Taylor exclaimed, looking around wildly. Hiccup must have heard Ender squeak because he was running straight for them.

"Hey watch the language please, and what happened?" Hiccup asked Taylor, who was picking up the axe that had fell on the ground.

"Why the Hel is she here?" The old villager asked as he walked up to them, glancing at the axe.

"Mildew, enough complaining, she brings no harm." Hiccup said to the old man. Taylor was growling with an angry expression on her face.

"Are you sure about that chief?" Mildew spat, "That beast took your sister, it deserves to die."

Now Taylor was beyond angry. "Why the fu...fudge do you say that?! She has a right to live!"

"Mildew, lay it off. She's only here because her dragon is injured. And she doesn't need to be injured more." Hiccup said.

"What's your name girl?" Mildew asked, eyebrow raised.

"Not telling,"

"Mildew this isn't your problem."

"It very well be if her dragon is in our midst, it'll probably take a..." Mildew trailed off. Taylor looked ready to kill Mildew at this point.

"MILDEW!" Hiccup yelled.

"Ugh, just kill the dragon for Odin's sake Hiccup, it won't hurt her." Mildew replied nastily.

"I'm afraid I can't do that Mildew and I swear if you cause a ruckus one more time while she's here I will have you off this island you got it?" Hiccup said to him sternly. Mildew nodded angrily before trudging off to go back to his house. Hiccup sighed.

"Sorry about that...do you mind if I do call you Taylor, or will that make that complicated?" Hiccup asked Taylor.

"I feel it would make it complicated, so just call me Brianne."

"Why Brianne?"

"It... it doesn't matter."

"OK, Brianne…"

"I know I came early, but I figured, best come now huh?"

"I guess you're right, plus, it is about noon now."

"So, that Mildew guy seems like trouble."

"He is," Hiccup laughed. "Now that I think of it, all of his complaining is for nothing. Yesterday he was complaining that the ghosts were turning his crops into ghosts."

"Ahh, the old people with mental problems," Taylor, err, Brianne, chuckled. Hiccup laughed in turn.

"Come on, let's get to the village, Taylor, oops, Brianne," Hiccup told Taylor turned Brianne, and began walking towards the village. Brianne hurried along behind him, with Ender following them. Whilst they walked through the village, the villagers gave Brianne evil glances as they went about their day.

"CHIEF!" Someone shouted as they ran up to Hiccup.

"What is it Lout'?" Hiccup asked the person who had ran up to him.

"It's about Eret, he's no where on this island. We haven't even found Skullcrusher either," The person, Snotlout, replied. Brianne looked at him curiously before shaking her head. _Probably someone different, don't get your hopes up Tay, _She thought to herself.

"That's weird. Did he leave anything behind?" Hiccup asked in return.

"Everything is still there."

"Drago."

"Huh?" Hiccup and Snotlout asked, looking at Brianne.

"Oh, hehe, it may be Drago," she said nervously.

"No way dude, Drago's dead, we saw him sink into the ocean," Snotlout said triumphantly.

"He not dead, I saw him, a week ago. Not dead." Brianne retorted, her sentences becoming what they were when they had originally met her.

"Snotlout, you do remember Eret used to work for Drago right?"

"Yeah…," Snotlout answered.

"Then he could have been out flying and Drago caught him." Hiccup told him. Brianne's eyes widened.

"This bad," Brianne said. Hiccup nodded, so did Snotlout.

"Snotlout, get the riders."

"Yes sir!" Snotlout did a mock salute before running off to find the riders.

"Brianne, you need to take us to Drago," Hiccup said to Taylor. She nodded, then mumbled something in another language.

'_I will kill you and all your little friends foul human.' _


	5. Chapter 5

**A/N: Thanks to my guest reader and ivanganev1992, really appreciate the support!**

"Astrid please! Just let her use Stormfly!"

"I said no Hiccup, I will not let her use my dragon! And I am definitely coming with you!"

"Hiccup I have my own…"

"We both know your dragon can't fly right now."

"No I have…"

"HICCUP NO ONE IS USING STORMFLY!"

"Calm down will you Astrid? You're killing my ears!"

"Haha very funny Hiccup, but no, no one is going to be using Stormfly!"

"Guys I have a…"

"Not now Brianne."

"WOULD YOU PLEASE LISTEN?!"

"No, not now. I'm going to get you a dragon." Hiccup said stubbornly.

"Not Stormfly," Astrid said.

"No, I have a back up dragon!" Brianne exclaimed.

"No you don't, you would have been gone by now with that enderfury of yours," Hiccup said. Astrid just stopped talking and watched them bicker.

"UGH!" Brianne simply fell onto the floor and lay there rubbing her face. Astrid giggled. "Hiccup, I have a dragon."

"Yes and that is your enderfury," he replied, rolling his eyes.

"Yes, what? No, my backup is me!"

"How can it be you?"

"Hiccup, you remember what your mother said right?" Astrid intervened.

"Oh…" Hiccup deadpanned. Brianne and Astrid burst out laughing at the stupid look on his face.

"Yes Hiccup, I was cursed. But that curse is quite useful actually," Brianne said, catching her breath.

"Then how are you your own backup?"

"The curse is that I will be able to turn into an enderfury every full moon," Brianne replied.

"Tomorrow isn't a full moon though," Hiccup inquired.

"Yes, but since I have been cursed longer than a normal person like you would, I have, evolved, so to speak."

"So therefore you are able to turn at will," Astrid gasped.

"Exactly," Brianne said enthusiastically. "No riding or borrowing dragons!"

"Well that makes things slightly easier, but how will we tell the difference?" hiccup asked.

"I have green eyes instead of blue…" Brianne trailed.

"Oh," Hiccup said simply.

Astrid laughed. "What?" Hiccup asked her. "Your face!" Hiccup frowned. Brianne joined into the laughter.

"Ugh…"

o.O.O.o

"So, what dragon is Brianne here gonna ride?" Fishegs inquired.

Brianne looked at Hiccup with a smirk, see able even with her hood up.

"Herself," Hiccup stated, grinning at himself.

"Pfft HAHA Cousin, I think it is official, you have gone insane," Snotlout said, laughing.

"He's not lying Snotface," Astrid said, her hands on her hips, supporting Hiccup.

"Yeah Snotface, their not," Brianne said gleefully.

"HEY only Astrid can call me that!"

"That rule has been changed Mr. Snotface!"

"Oi! Astrid, did you give her permission to call me this?"

"Why yes Sir Snotty, I did," Astrid answered, smirking.

"I hate you," Snotlout muttered. Astrid and Brianne laughed. He growled. Fishlegs and the twins began to laugh as well.

"Guys, sorry to end your fun, but we must get going. Brianne, you ready?"

"Umph," said person replied.

"I'll take that as a yes…Ready to go guys?" They cheered.

Hiccup walked over to Toothless and mounted him. The others got on their respective dragons, Astrid on her nadder Stormfly, Fishlegs on his gronckle Meatlug, The twins on their zippleback Barf and Belch, and Snotlout on his nightmare Hookfang. Brianne clambered onto Toothless behind Hiccup.

"I thought she was taking herself," Snotlout said.

"I need to be in the air first, and I would rather free-fall to gain speed and catch back up to you quickly." Brianne said nastily, annoyed at what was seemingly obvious.

"Ok ok, geez I was just asking!"

Brianne chuckled, "I didn't expect you to know anyway." She sat on Toothless and made a motion for him take off. He complied, and Hiccup changed his artificial tailfin so that he could take off. Brianne had a hold on Toothless' saddle as they took off, not holding onto Hiccup. They flew up past the clouds before leveling off and flying gently through the air waiting for the others to catch up. The others joined them shortly.

"You gonna fly yourself yet?" Snotlout asked, again. Brianne grunted before standing on top of Toothless' back.

"Yeah Snotface, I will," she said before jumping off Toothless' back without warning. Snotlout stared in awe as she fell through the clouds without a single fear or worry.

"She'll be back in a sec," Astrid said confidently. One minute passed. Then another. The five minutes had passed.

"Why do I feel something bad happened to her?" Fishlegs asked them. The twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut shrugged. Hiccup looked below them in worry. So did Astrid.

"She'll be here," Hiccup said. A roar pierced the air around them as a pure white dragon came zooming up behind them.

"Speak of the devil," Astrid murmured. The dragon flew up ahead of the group before spreading its wings to slow it down.

"You comin?" It asked in a rough feminine voice.

"Is that you Brianne?" Fishlegs squeaked. The dragon nodded. "Phew"

The dragon chuckled. "Ahem, sorry, my voice is a bit groggy after I roar. I never normally talk as a dragon, it hurts," she said.

"That's so cool!" Ruffnut and Tuffnut said at the same time. "HEY I SAID IT FIRST!" They shouted at each other, before throwing punches at each other.

"GUYS BREAK IT UP WOULD YA?!" Hiccup yelled over the gusts of wind.

"NEVER!" They replied. Hiccup sighed, this was going to be a very, very long flight. The dragon riders followed Brianne in her dragon form as she flew past islands like Itchy Armpit. The riders passed the edge of the world where they had explored and continued into uncharted lands. Oh, what a wonderful day this was. Brianne swooped down into a foggy mist.

"Their in here?" Hiccup asked her. The massive white dragon merely grunted a reply, speeding up. They left the mist, but were met with little signs floating in the ocean.

'_NIGHTFURIES, BEWARE' _the signs said. Hiccup gasped. _Nightfuries? _he thought to himself. _Yeah, nightfurys. You'll love it here. _A voice in his head said. Brianne looked back and gave a smug grin. _That was you? _Hiccup asked his brain. _Yeah, _the voice replied. _Don't let the twins know, _Hiccup silently chuckled. It was visible that Brianne was chuckling as well. _No promises, _she replied. _Why are you bringing us to a place where nightfuries are? I appreciate you bringing us here, I've been looking for them forever, but honestly, I doubt Drago is here, _Hiccup thought to her. _But your looking for someone else…_ she replied, _Now stop talking, err, thinking. I need to concentrate. _Hiccup knew she was right. He just kept on following her, with the rest of the group.

"KEEP HEADING STRAIGHT! I NEED TO MAKE SURE IT'S, UH, SAFE! GONNA MAKE SURE IT'S SAFE!" Brianne shouted back at them over the howling wind. Everyone nodded. Brianne gave a gummy smile before zooming off.

o.O.O.o

Brianne sped ahead, past watchtowers that were set up on rocky towers in the midst of the vast ocean. The people atop said towers waved as she approached, but she simply ignored them. _Yeah, safety, totally checking if it's safe. _She thought to herself, full of sarcasm.

"WHERE IS TAYLOR?!" A voice shouted amidst the crowd that had gathered across a large port, that was connected to a vast village on a rocky island. Brianne smiled. She knew that voice, and she knew Hiccup and his friends would know it to. Hopefully. She transformed back to her human form and shouted, "ERET!"


	6. Chapter 6

**A/N I love Eret's character so much I must build on to it! Prepare for shipping! Once again, thanks to my guest reader and ivanganev1992 for their reviews hope you enjoy this chapter! **

"_ERET!" _

The crowd looked up towards the sound of the voice. They gasped. Brianne stopped ran up to them and stopped.

"TAYLOR!" A man shouted, dressed in furs to survive the cold.

"Eret?" Brianne asked. The man smiled and nodded. Brianne ran up and flung her arms around his neck. "I thought Drago killed you…" she sobbed.

"No, he didn't. Besides, I have a tribe and wife to look after don't I?" Brianne looked up at his comment and smiled brightly.

"Sorry to ruin the moment Eret, but we have some guest coming," Brianne said, pouting. Eret made a pouty face before shouting out, "CLEAR THE DOCKS! WAIT ATOP THE MOUNTAINS!" His voice rang out. "Taylor, who is coming?" Eret asked Brianne now turned Taylor. "You know them…" she replied. He nodded. "Do they know?" He asked. She shook her head, "Don't tell them, It'll lead to complications."

"Where's Endy?" Eret asked Taylor.

"She's on the place you left. Her wing fold was torn," Taylor answered.

"That's not good, not good at all," Eret replied. A loud screech drew them from their conversation.

"BRIANNE!" A voice yelled atop a black dragon. Eret gave Taylor a questioning look but she shrugged it off. Eret realized who the figure, who was now joined by a group, was.

"Hiccup?" He asked aloud. Taylor facepalmed. The group of dragon riders landed, the natives of the island looked down the cliff wearily at them.

"Welcome to Fury Island!" Taylor said. Eret put his finger up and opened his mouth to say something, but quickly closed it.

"Eret, what are you doing here?" Hiccup asked him, his friends nodding in consent. Again, he opened his mouth, but no words came out. He sighed.

Eret cleared his throat and began, "I'm here because this is my home…" he said. A blue-ish blackish nightfury ran down the docks and tackled Eret from behind and licked him.

**BLUE! **Taylor said in dragonese. Toothless looked at her. Her hood was off, her auburn hair falling in a neat braid down her back and her freckles that appeared on the bridge across her nose. Then came the emerald green eyes. _They look just like Hiccup's… _Toothless thought to himself. Taylor took no notice of it though, and just kept coaxing the navy blue nightfury off of Eret. It complied, but tackled her instead. She laughed.

"Get off me you lazy lizard!" she said as Eret got off the ground and brushed himself off.

"I guess you guys want me back don't you?" Eret asked Hiccup and the riders. The others nodded while Hiccup stood there.

"You didn't bring anything with you," Hiccup said, still thinking deeply. The nightfury that was atop Taylor moved to get off her and warbled. **Please Eret, don't go. You know I can't fly without you. **It said to Eret. Eret looked down and scratched him. Eret then grumbled. The dragon pulled back, and walked away, glancing ever so slightly back at Eret.

"I'll go back, but only to get my stuff. The Fury riders need their chief you know," Eret said, almost as if he had forced the words to come out.

"Fury riders?" Astrid asked, puzzled.

"It's what the nightfury riders here are called, why else would the signs out there be a warning. It's no longer a warning of fear, but more of a warning towards what would happen if the riders found you," Taylor answered, still not pulling her hood up.

"Woah" a voice from behind came. It, was of course, Snotlout who had said it. "You look so, beautiful," He said dreamily.

"Shut it Snotface," Taylor spat.

"Never could've said it better Taylor," Eret chuckled along with the rest of the riders. "You know, it'll be night in about an hour or so, so why don't you all stay the night here? No one will mind."

"What about the chief?" Fishlegs asked.

"Your looking at him dummy," Taylor said, rolling her eyes.

"Wait, your name is Taylor?" Ruffnut questioned Taylor. "You've been lying to us?"

"It was a cover up, had to keep my identity somehow," Taylor brushed it off like it was nothing.

"Your hood is also off ya know," Tuffnut said triumphantly. Taylor's eyes widened before grabbing the hood and pulling it over her head. She grumbled.

"Come on, the village doesn't like waiting," Taylor grumbled as she walked up the ramp that had lead down to the docks. The group followed.

"Why isn't Eret leading, if he is the chief? And why hasn't he told us about this?" Fishlegs whispered to Hiccup.

"I don't know Legs', Taylor can't possibly be married to him. They aren't wearing rings," Hiccup whispered back.

"Actually, they are. Look!" Astrid intervened and pointed at Eret's hand where a rusted metal form was wrapped around his finger. "Taylor is always wearing gloves, but it appears that there is a slight lump over her ring finger," Hiccup gasped.

"So, maybe their married? Weird," Tuffnut said a little too loudly. Eret and Taylor stopped in their tracks. The group had failed to notice how absurdly close they were to each other. Taylor growled and Eret bit his lip.

"Darn it, I wanted to marry him!" Ruffnut whined. That blew the fuse. Taylor spun around and made a move to run at Ruffnut, but Eret held her back and said simply, "Shut the Hel up or you will face the wrath of my wife." The group behind gasped, but the villagers overlooking the scene laughed at the sight of their faces. Taylor had a disgusted frown on her face but in her hood her eyes shined with pride.

"If you dare speak like this once again I WILL have you off this island within 5 SECONDS!" Taylor said angrily. The group nodded and glanced at each other nervously.

"You're going back to get Ender right?" Eret asked Taylor. She nodded and whispered in his ear, "Right now." She ran up the rest of the ramp and into the village.

"Did we anger her? We honestly didn't mean to. We had no id-" Snotlout said reasonably but was interrupted by Eret.

"You didn't. She's just going to get someone."

"Oh, phew. I thought we had made her mad."

Eret chuckled. "She was closer to laughing till she lost all control of it than angry. She just has a way of hiding it with an angry face."

"You've known each other for a while?" Hiccup asked Eret.

"Since we were five," he replied.

"Were your parents involved in this arrangement at all?" Astrid asked.

"We have none. Mine abused me and she was taken away at the age of 2. Neither of us really has a family per say. Unless you count the numerous people who have ever helped us," Eret replied. Hiccup nodded thoughtfully.

"Before anymore questions, we will be sure to tell you all of it later, possibly during dinner," Eret said. "Now let's get you guys situated before then shall we?"

"Why not? I see no harm in doing so!" Hiccup said.

The group traveled up the ramp. Ruffnut complained that she would never marry Eret, Tuffnut and Snotlout were in an argument, Astrid was tired, Fishlegs was fascinated, and Hiccup was, something. Their dragons followed them from behind, conversing with each other.

"WELCOME TO THE FURY TRIBE!" The crowd of villagers shouted as the group walked off the ramp and onto a stony ground.

"Hey Eret, what does your tribe do exactly?" Snotlout asked, finally stopping his argument with Tuffnut.

"We mine. Because this land is rich with expensive materials, and most of us are miners anyway, we tend to just mine and export our goods. We're quite the rich island," Eret replied, his voice full of pride, "But we owe it all to Taylor. She's the one who got us here."

"The only downside is the Whispering Deaths," a raspy voice croaked out from the crowd.

"Ah, Arnold. Lovely to see you. You see Hiccup, we have monthly attacks from whispering deaths. And they are really bad. But enough said. I told you I would explain later and I will," Eret said. The man, Arnold, dipped his head and walked off. The navy blue nightfury hopped across the crowd and plopped in front of Eret.

"Not now Blue," Eret said, pushing the nightfury away with his foot playfully. The dragon sighed, but moved away.

"Time to get you guys settled for the night!"


End file.
